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Festivals of the Church. 




EADER, may*st thou be willing found 
To tread with me the mystic round, 
By Holy Church appointed : 
So may our souls enlightened see 
The vast design, and humbly be 
With graces fresh anointed. 



Advent brings hope of coming joy, 
Although we droop beneath th' alloy 

Of conscious sin : 
This consciousness, as sad as true, 
Our shrines will dress in mournful hue. 

Until we win, 

B 
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By timid love, in grief sincere, 
Atonement, by confession dear, 

The right to sing, 
" To us poor mortals now is given. 
The Virgin's Son, the Child from Heaven 

Our God and King 1" 
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C|iriia(tma0. 

ME ! let us wreaths of holly twine, 

And berries bright. 

For yonder shrine, 

To welcome, on this Christmas night. 

Our Babe Divine. 



A lowly Infant it will bring, 

His Glory veiled 

In suffering : 
But to our hearts He is revealed. 

And we will sing, 

" Glory to God for this great birth, 
In hi^est Heaven : 
And on the Earth 
Let peace to willing hearts be given, 
And hallowed mirth !" 
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Cfrcumefsttoti. 

|N cold and poverty Thou did'st begin 
A life devoted to the cure of sin ; 
And Thy first public action for our good 
Was in the painful shedding of Thy blood. 
And we would shrink from every suflfering 
Of body and of mind, and think to bring 
Reasons to prove we may exempted be 
From such unnecessary penalty. 
Thy blest example, Lord, we would pursue 
Unto the wedding-feast, or, with the few. 
Discourse on holy things, retired apart 
From all that could disturb the mind and heart. 
But for the mystic circumcision's knife 
We cannot bear the pain : our self-love 's rife 
To urge that " those stem rigours passed away 
With Jewish gloom. We now have Christian day." 
'Tis true that legal ceremony's pain 
Yields to the cleansing stream our fonts contain : 
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But that stem ciicumcision of the soul 
Which has not passed away — that self-<:ontTol 
Which shuDS all superfluity — have we 
Attained to this ? Ah ! Lord, may it so be. 
Grant that in spirit we may daily prove 
The influence of Thy primal act of love ! 
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O ! kings adore where shepherds came. 
Their faith, their hope, their love the same 
They come mishrinking from afar, 

Submissive to the guiding star. 

Entering the lowly shed they see, 

Lying upon His Mother's knee, 

The humble Babe, and recognize 

The King of kings through His disguise. 

The gifts which sovereigns prefer. 

The gold, the frankincense, and myrrh, 

They offer Him, with holy zeal. 

And in return sweet unction feel. 

For gold of love they've rich return ; 

For frankincense with prayer they bum ; 

While myrrh's choice, bitter mystic brings 

A union with His sufferings. 

If we this mystery admire, 

Let our hearts glow with that same fire 

Which brought these holy pilgrim kings 

To find the Source of living springs. 
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jftdjaft of t%z l?ol; i^amt of 3e0u0. 

N musings high the faithful Spouse, 
Intent on all that can arouse 
Her zeal, and love inflame, 
Sings, " Let us now devote this day. 
And ardently our homage pay. 
To Jesu*s Holy Name." 

That Name, all other names above, 
That Name of tenderness and love. 

That Name divinely given, 
That Name, at which all knees should bow, 
Of things on earth, and things below. 

Adored by those in heaven. 

For " Saviour " is it ! — and that sound. 
Which our high ransom tells around. 

Reveals its inmost claim 
To our most tender gratitude. 
Who have the sacred theme pursued. 

And recognize that Name. 
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Oh ! in the morning of our days, 
And in the toil of noon-tide rays, 

When pitying He sees us ; 
And in our evenings' calm retreat, 
Recall we then, with unction meet. 

The Holy Name of Jesus. 
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NE only hour of glory on the earth ! 
One only hour of joy, amidst the dearth 
Of human consolation ! Was this all ? 
Was this the only time when Thou did'st call 
On high intelligence to comprehend 
Those thoughts divine, to which none could ascend, 
Not e'en the favoured three ? Yet we believe 
That such incessantly Thou did'st receive, 
Angels attending Thee when scorned by men, — 
Tis thus recorded by the inspired pen. 
But now the effulgence of the Deity 
Proclaims the Son, with voice distinct and high. 
While prostrate on the earth the Apostles lie, 
For whom the vision, that the world might see 
How, through th* inglorious Passion soon to be. 
Nor Earth, nor Hell, our mighty God could move, 
'Twas solely the free offering of His Love. 
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He thus will often to His favoured few, 
Before some labour or affliction new, 
Vouchsafe a vision of Ihe joy prepared 
For those who have His pain and sorrow shared. 
Yet this high favour, this consoling view. 
Must not be claimed as though it were our due. 
Not Thabor's glories, when this earth He trod, 
But Calvary's sorrows were the choice of God ! 
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HESE ashes on my head, 

Say to that head and heart, 
'' Soon, soon all will be dead 
Of thy poor mortal part. 



" Thou art but made of dust, 
And unto dust again 

Thou must return ; but trust 
Thy hope is not in vain, 

" One day in joy to rise, 

Thy soul at length to see : 

That soul's victorious prize, 
Through immortality." 
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iFa0t of %zxiX. 

|HINK, think of Him, whom thou dost 

crucify, 
Mourn o'er thyself, with deep and bitter 

cry! 
Is it in vain that precious Blood was shed, 
Jesus a corpse, and laid among the dead ? 
Lay now, in humble penitence, aside 
The bauble show, and trappings of thy pride. 
Give thy pleased appetite a timely curb— ^ 
Let costly viands yield to bitter herb. 
And, while thy squandered riches thou dost spare, 
Think on the needy, listen to their prayer ; 
And bend thy knee with earnest, suppliant heart, 
Within thy chamber, secretly apart. 
So may thy fastings, alms, and prayers, at last 
Such union find with His, whose holy fast 
We now commemorate, that thy glad eyes 
Be worthy found to see thy Lord arise, 
Bursting the tomb of sin's dread chains and strife, 
Saying, " I am the Resurrection and the Life 1" 
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|OLIEST of creatures ! meek in love, 
Favoured all other maids above ; 
Thy Maker's choice, canst thou have fears, 

And grief, and sufferings, and tears ? 

Must Lenten Church fresh mourning borrow, 

To sympathize with Mary's sorrow ? 

Yes, gentle Mother, for thy heart 

Now truly feels the piercing dart 

Foretold by Simeon, that each thought 

Being revealed, one may be taught 

Such trust in thy true sympathy 

As children feel beneath a mother's eye. 
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|NE passing triumph, *mid the darts 
Of envy's hellish schemes ; 
One throb of joy, from kindly hearts, 
Exulting in their dreams. 



Raise high your palm and olive branches, 

" Hosanna," do they cry : 
" See, our glorious King advances, 

Hosanna shout on high ! 

** Blessed be He, our David's Son, 

Who Cometh from the Lord : 
He hath the rightful Kingdom won, 

The sceptre and the sword." 

Thus we commemorate this triumph brief. 
Then turn again to mourn our coming loss : 

Henceforth to welcome but one more relief 
To our sad hearts, then — Onward to the Cross ! 
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apautttia; diur0tia?^ 

pw piercing through our Lenten gloom 
Like parting sunbeam on a tomb, 
A gleam of light we see ; 
It fills the soul with pleasing awe, 
Nearer and nearer still we draw : 
What can this glory be ? 



It is the focus of that love, 

Which brought our Jesus from above, 

Mysterious in its power : 
A love too great for all but God, 
Who gives Himself to be our Food, 

In this most hallowed hour. 
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(Boon iftfUa?. 

H ! can we call that " good," which 
brought 
Such heavy woe on Thee ? 
Can our salvation fill each thought, 
And crush all sympathy ? 

Can we forget that tide^f sin, 

From Eden's ruined bowers. 
Of deed, of word, of thought within. 

Thy soul now darkly pours ? 

Oh ! horrid weight on Purity, 

Oh ! grief beyond compare : 
Tis this which brings Thine agony, — 

'Tis this we ought to share. 
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And for our sakes to bear the loss 

Of God's complacency : 
This was the essence of the Cross, 
• To Thy Humanity. 

Ah ! let us now approach with fear, 

With love for evermore, 
This Cross, for Thy sake now so dear, 

Let us in love adore ! 
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HAT intermediate hours of chequered 

feeling ! 
That Form Divine still lies within the tomb : 
Yet from our sorrowing watch we're slowly stealing, 
To wreathe new flowers of sweetest scent and 
bloom. ^ 

The " light of Christ " proclaims that He is nigh ; 

We cast aside the trappings of our woe : 
The Paschal torch shines forth, mid chauntings 
high, 

And joy-bells once again their sound bestow. 
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LLELUIA ! He is come, 
Bursting from the conquered tomb, 
Thus He said, and thus we see, 
Glorious is His Victory, 

Alleluia ! 



By His love and by His power, 
Death, thy dark dominion's o'er : 
Gone's thy sting, and crushed thy pride, 
Human nature's glorified. 

Alleluia ! 



Happy Mary, tell again 
All thy doubt and all thy pain ; 
All thy hope and all thy joy, 
Rapture pure, without alloy, 

Alleluia ! 
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Join we now the grateful song, 
That swells the vaulted roof along : 
Till echoes all around are heard 
Of that dear and hallowed word, 

Alleluia I 
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N these mysterious forty days, 
While hovering round us Jesus stays, 
Fulfilling His last mission : 
He proves His Body glorified, 
With every sense to be allied. 

And not an Apparition. 

Yet still to wean and purify 

From flesh and blood, and further try 

Our faith, and hope, and love ; 
Even these visits now must cease. 
But He will leave with us His " peace," 

When He ascends above. 

Th* eternally appointed hour 

Lo ! it has come, and by His power, 

Sole and innate. 
Having " all finished " from His birth, 
He rises from the ransomed earth, 

In slow, majestic state. 
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And while a cloud from our fixed gaze 
Receives Him, and in sad amaze 

We think of our great loss : 
Hark to the blest assurance given, 
" Jesus will come again from Heaven, 

Who died upon the Cross." 



By faith we pierce that cloud, and see 
Upraised a countless company. 

His first-fruits from the grave ; 
Myriads who lived before the flood, 
With those who perished, although good, 

In the overwhelming wave. 

Then all the Patriarchal race. 

Arid Tribes of Israel, through grace. 

To which they'd faithful been : 
Hark ! with the angelic host they sing, 
While heaven's unmeasured arches ring 

God*s triumph over sin ! 
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EN days are gone since He ascended, 
Since when our prayers and fasts have 
blended 

With those of our sweet Mother : 
Assembled in community, 
And in her holy company, 

We strengthen one the other. 

We cannot doubt His sacred word, 
And He our hearts has re-assured ; 

For our sakes it was meet 
He should depart, that He might send 
One who would ever be our Friend, 

The heavenly Paraclete. 

But hark ! what is that awful sound, 
Which, rushing from above — around — 

Like mighty wind I hear ? 
And what those flames of fiery red, 
Like cloven tongues, on each one's head ? 

O mortal ! do not fear. 
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I am the promised Comforter, 
Rich and overflowing " gifts " I bear, 

" All truth " I come to teach : 
Unconquerable strength I give 
To Christian Church,- that she may live, — 

Place all things in her reach. 

" And, little one ! for thee I bring, 
In this thy time of early spring, 

Full many a gift in seed. • 
Be thou but faithful to my voice. 
And they will grow to " fruits " most choice, 

Of thought, of word, of deed." 
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AUSE thou, my soul, upon the threshold 
of this theme, 
First press the symbol of Redemption to 
thine eyes, 
Lest haply thou presume, in giddy dream, 
To rush unbidden to these mysteries. 

Ah ! what availeth thee ? Doth Wisdom cry, 
By subtle reasoning, and fair discourse, 

To approach the glory of the Trinity, 
If by displeasing thou should'st count but loss ? 

Now trim thy lamp, and gaze upon the flame, 
Which casts its yellow glow above — around ; 

Approach thy hand, attempt to touch the same, 
Then view the brilliant light upon the ground. 
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Light, heat, and ccJlouring, all three unite, 

Distinct their individuality. 
To form one flame of pure and radiant light, 

Inseparable in its quality. 

Thus faintly typifying that great Light, 

The source of knowledge, excellence, and love; 

That Triune Deity, which here our sight 
Cannot attain, but is revealed above. 
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COtpUiS Cljrigftu 

HILE others twine the rose of June 
With myrtle and with eglantine, 
And raise on high the hallowed tune, 
With voices full to theme divine ; 



I scarce can move the train along, 

Or gaze on yonder canopy ; 
I cannot utter note of song, 

Or free from blinding tears mine eye. 

And yet my tears are those of joy. 
My loving heart prevents my lay : 

I fain would all my powers employ 
On this most blest and happy day, 

And if, when musing now upon 

Thy miracles of love to man. 
And this^ of all the crowning one, 

Which Thou alone, my God, could'st plan. 
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I feel such grateful joy intense, 
Thy Real Presence to discern : 

What will it be when every sense 
Shall raptured join, on Thee to turn ! 
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HO may dare to trace the measure 

Of that boundless mystic Heart ? 
Who may calculate a treasure 
Angels only know in part ? 



Heart of Jesus ! what a theme, 
In loving awe to sing or say : 

Truth more fair than any dream, 
Far beyond all fiction's lay ! 

Sacred Heart ! Oh ! by that wound 
Thou did'st welcome on the cross : 

Let me enter, for IVe found 
Thou art gain for every loss. 
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Loving and beloved for ever, 

Where's the cross, and where's the rod ? 
Ye who would from anguish sever, 

Enter now the Heart of God 1 
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immaculate Conception 




OME Truths there are which God has 

hidden 
In the sacred mists of faith: 
Others more clear, which He has bidden 
Us to cherish unto death. 



Among the last of these appear, 
Which gladly we proclaim, 

The festivals to those most dear 
Who cherish Mary's fame. 



First ring of that stupendous chain 
Across the depths of ill. 

Our Father's mercy to regain 
By His eternal Will. 



D 
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Oh ! Mary's purity — ^how lie 
These links progressive given, 

How knit by reason every tie 
From ransomed earth to heaven ! 

Ask of the Eternal Covenant ! 

By purity made pure, 
Defenders thou shalt never want, 

While time and faith endure ! 

8M December. 



^*4%^ 



Feasts of the Blessed Virgin, 35 



i^atitiit? Of x\z BlesfiSed Uitfffn. 

NGELS' glowing wings descending, 
Softest strains harmonious blending, 
Come in glorious ray : 
All to hail this " Morning Star," 
Brighter than yon planet far, 
Harbinger of day. 




Long foretold by Judah's Seer, 
Virgin of that vision clear. 

Blindly Jews receive ; 
Daughter of their Hne of Kings, 
Whence the hoped Messiah springs, 

Fondly we believe. 

D 2 
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Every blessing in this hour 
Comes in pure eternal shower 

On this cradled gem : 
Free from sin, confirmed in grace 
Decreed to hold the highest place 

Of angels and of men. 

%th September. 
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ND Mary was the Maiden's name : " 

Recorded thus to endless fame, 

By Luke's inspired pen : 

Let us then love 'the name, which heaven, 

In boundless wisdom, thus has given. 

For goodwill among men. 

The mystic sense has not alone, 
By varied means, our ardour won. 

To sound this gentle name : 
It is to know that He we love. 
Whose choice we ever must approve, 

Thus willed and spoke the same. 

" Lady " it means, and so thou art. 
By royal blood, and gentle heart. 

In every sense refined : 
And " bitter " sorrow is thy lot, 
A " Sea " of anguish, not forgot 

By sympathetic mind. 
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Mary ! I love thy name to hear, 
Its cadence falls within mine ear, 

To vibrate in my heart : 
But if 'tis here such melody ; 
Far more where angels* harmony 

Thrills it in every part 1 

September, 
Sunday within the Octave of the Nativity, 

B. V. M. 
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OVELY Child ! so softly blooming, 

Perfect in thy form and face : 
With thine air so unassuming, 
Yet all dignity and grace. 



Still an infant, can'st thou sever 
From thy holy Parent's love : 

Wilt thou not at least endeavour 
To revisit their abode ? 

No ! the choice which grace inspires 
Raises thee above thy years ; 

And by pure and hidden fires 

Dries the flow of childhood's tears. 

Now a Maiden in the Temple, 
Subject to the Jewish Priest: 

How attractive thy example. 
Seeking to be last and least ! 



40 TJte Convent Prize Book, 

And, in holy silence, musing 
On that Virgin Prophet's own : 

Quite unconsciously then choosing 
Her poor hand-maid to become : 

And inspired to be that fountain 
Sealed to all but God alone ; 

Thou dost now on Zion's mountain, 
What no Jewish Maid hath done ! 

2.\st November^ 
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SPOUSED to him of Judah's race, 
Mary's career we onward trace, 
Where, in her Nazareth home, 
The royal Maid, St. Joseph's Bride, 
Preserved from vanity and pride. 
Ne'er seeks abroad to roam. 



But in her secret chamber still, 
Firm to her vow, and to fulfil 

God's hidden mystery \ 

She lives secluded and in prayer, 

Constant and recollected, where 

J| She feels Him most to be. 

Secured from all approach of harm. 
What is her virginal alarm 

When, in her solitude, 
Before her stands a youth most bright. 
Uttering soft praises in her sight, 

With promises imbued ! 
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Ah ! much she doubts this soothing praise, 
She ponders long in deep amaze, 

What greeting this might be : 
Till, reassured of all revealed, 
Mary has now our ransom sealed, 

By her fidelity ! 

2SM March, 
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WIFTLY o'er the mountains, 
And by Judah's fountains, 
Charity impelling : 
Mary for awhile, 
With a parting smile. 
Leaves her spousal dwelling. 



Oh ! what hallowed meeting ! 
Oh ! what joyful greeting. 
Mutually is given ! 
Mary to her friends 
Some high portion lends 
Of her share in heaven. 

For she bears within her 
Cure for every sinner. 
While from each kindly breast. 
High prophetic voice 
Sounds Jehovah's choice 
Of that Virgin guest. 
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Three months now are over, 
Elizabeth's a mother, 
Mary's task is done : 
And she soothes and blesses, 
Welcomes and caresses, 
The herald of her Son ! 

2nd July. 
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WAY with thoughts of vindication, 
Thoughts of self-esteem and pride, 
Claiming what is due, when station 
Is to innocence allied. 

For we see this holy Virgin, 

Mother blest in purity ; 
As from clearest fount emerging. 

At each fresh, mysterious tie : 

Yet submitting, like another, 

To the legal penalty ; 
As an ordinary mother, 

*Neath the cleansing law to lie. 

Thus so silent and so lowly, 
She is worthy found to hear 

Simeon's revelations holy. 

Of the sufferings she must bear. 
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Like a seven-fold sword of anguish, 
Piercing her maternal heart, 

Sympathizing must she languish, 
Till with life her griefs depart. 

Thus her flame — no empty vapour, 
Calmly sheds its light around ; 

Oh ! ma^ thus our mystic taper 
Humbly pure, like hers, be found ! 

2,fid February. 
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S there a time when all alone 
We feel our wounded state ? 
Is there a time when our heart's moan 
Proclaims it desolate ? 



It is when God, in mystery, 

Forbids us to declare 
Those portions of our history 

Peculiarly His care. 

When long tried friends desert, or cool, 

^ And e'en the nearest one 
Begins to pause — to doubt — to school 
His heart to think us wrong ! 

• 

Such Mary felt, and more than this, 

Returning to her home ; 
That home of peace and purest bliss 

The spousal life has known. 
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Yet could she not, in self-applause, 
Her glorious favours sing, 

But kept in silence her own cause. 
And " secret of her King ! " 

And now behold ! to recompense 
Him, who though grieved is just. 

Visions reveal her innocence, 
He hears in joy and trust 
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9^etittatioti on t|)e l^tHHen %itt toftfi 
3eia(u0 at ipiajaretj. 



ITH Him, whom thou didst lose and 

find, 
With Him who is thine all, thy mind 

And heart are now in peace : 
Oh ! blessed life, with Him to be 
In sweet commune and harmony. 

All doubts and fears must cease. 



The thought alone now dwelt upon, 
My inmost soul has filled and won 

To rare tranquillity : 
My home, until my latest breath, • 
Shall be the house at Nazareth ; 

1*11 live with Him and thee. 

E 
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On every simple duty here, 

His love now shines so bright and clear, 

They will become sublime : 
Engaged with them I feel Him near, 
Whether in active work or prayer, 

Through hours of golden time. 

If He be absent, then I ask 

Have I displeased thee in my task ? 

Was it not done for thee ? 
Ah ! leave me not — or if thou dost, 
Grant me some pledge to hope and trust 

Thou wilt return to me I 
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%\z ajSiSumptiom 

H Y life, so full of varied charms, 
Mary, my filial heart has won 
From infamy, till thy blest arms 
Embraced thy Maker and thy Son. 



Thenceforth I trace in every part 

That seven-fold sword of grief foreseen, 

Piercing through thy maternal heart. 
What sorrows, Mary, they have been ! 

And though for His sake grief was o'er 
When He had left thee for the skies ; 

Twelve pining years thou didst deplore 
The loss of holiest, dearest ties. 

Now thou art happy ! and illumed 
With glory above all the saints : 

Thy soul and body both assumed. 
Oh ! what a scene my fancy paints. 

E 2 
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I see thee placed at His right hand, 
Who once was cradled in thine arms 

I hear from all th' angelic band 
The humble Mary's mystic charms. 



Ah ! do not in thy bliss forget 

When thou this earth in sorrow trod, 

And plead for this poor mortal yet, 
Sweet Mary, Mother of my God ! 

\^th August. 
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ifra0t of t|e ISlojsfarp. 

E gather around thee, 

Rejoiced to have found thee, 
Our Lady and Mother most dear ; 
Thine image, or picture, 
Let none pass their stricture, 
Shall make us imagine thee here. 

The " mysteries of joy,*' 

All free from alloy, 
Are Roses as pure as the snow : 

Thy " sorrows " disclose 

The sad yellow Rose, 
Ever inwardly gnawed by its foes. 

And then for the " glorious " — 
Blooming — Victorious — 

We gather the Damask full blown : 
Five of each are entwined 
Round thy brows so resigned, 

'Tis thus our affection is shown. 
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55. PETER & PAUL. 



fet. ^ttZV. 




SHEPHERD bold, 
Who o*er the fold 
Your vigils keep : 
From out thy tomb 
In mighty Rome 
Guarding thy sheep ; 



Who wieldst with ease 
Those mystic keys 

Of awful power : 
Which shut or ope 
In boundless scope 

Th* eternal door, 



58 
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Turn on me now 
That aged brow 

And those dim eyes, 
Which by their tears 
Allay my fears, 

And bid me rise 

Like thee from sin, 
To pardon win, 

And on thy Rock 
To stand secure 
From every lure 

And every shock ! 



&t* t^auL 




HAT wouldst Thou, Lord?" 
Was once the word 

From that exalted voice ; 
Decreed to sound 
The earth around, 

Prpclaiming it^ high choice. 
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O, mighty Paul ! 
Prostrate, we call 

For aid to that young band, 
Who turn to thee 
For sympathy, 

The Converts of our Land. 

Thy watchings oft, 
Thy anxious thought. 

Thy perils for the faith. 
Do thou recall, 
Lest they should fall 

Below, to second death. 

May they be true 
To every view 

Electing grace has given j 
So may they be 
At length, like thee. 

Caught up to highest Heaven. 

29/-^ yune. 
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SEE thee on yon towering height 
Take thy majestic stand : 

Thy shadow 'gainst the western light 
Falls on the desert sand. 



Mysterious Being ! canst thou be 

Sufficient thus alone : 
In mind so lofty, heart so free, 

Earth's feelings to have none ? 

A Voice thou art, to cry aloud, 
" Repent, thy soul to save." 

A Baptist thou, to many a crowd. 
By Jordan's yellow wave. 

A Christian thou, before thy birth, 
With more than prophet's claim. 

Elijah's spirit when on earth 
Exceeded by thy fame. 
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None bom of woman may compare 

His quality with thine, 
Saith Jesus, who bestowed this share 

Of grace, all but divine. 

But is my admiration all 

That I can render thee ? 
No, though my imitation fall 

Far, far below degree, 

Still let thy staunch fidelity. 

Thy ever living death, 
Thy truth and thy humility 

Be mine till latest breath. 

24/^ yune. 
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fF sweet it be, from tossing on the wave, 
At length to enter harbour's sheltering 
bound, 

Or when from mid-day*s scorching toil, we crave 
On desert sands the Palm-tree, and *tis found, 

So thus from vexing scenes of fraud and strife, 
Which daily meet our eye on history's page, 

How soothing 'tis to dwell on such a life 
Of patient constancy, from youth to age. 

So slow to judge, so merciful when just ; 

So meek when injured on most sacred ground, 
Thus worthy proved to hold that place of trust. 

Angels might envy, did not love abound. 
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Henceforth united by the holiest ties 

To Him, the Source of every grace and power, 

Who, with his Virgin Mother, closed thine eyes, 
Well may*st thou be invoked in death's dread 
hour! 

Oh ! then remember those who anxious pine. 
With loving wishes, at their death to see 

Such guardians of their last farewell to time ; 
Obtain that we may live and die like thee ! 

19/A March, 
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HOU who on Jesus' breast did lie, 
Favoured in youthful purity, 
Imbibing, at the source of love, 
Thine own sweet temper of the dove, 
Joined to the eagle's lofty flight 
O'er sublunary things of sight. 
Viewing the distance unrevealed. 
And thence unlocking treasures sealed. 
Thou Friend beloved ! thou favoured Seer ! 
Thou rescued Martyr ! whose soft tear 
Glistened with charity, athwart 
The fire of inspiration's dart, 
Where is thy love, bequeathed to men. 
In those last days, when thy bright pen 
Had ceased its action, and thy tongue 
Forgot its eloquence among 
Expectant crowds ? where is that love ? 
Dost thou retain it all above ? 
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Ah ! send it down, at our demand j 
Send it throughout this frozen land : 
Till it be said that eveiy one 
Has learned the precept of St John : 
Derived on earth, confinned above 
By Him who was, and is, all love. 

i^lh Dtcemhr. 
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ONE ! gone for ever is thine innocence, 
Fallen and crushed the lily of thy fame ; 
In evil hour did earthly love and sense, 
In withering conquest, blight thy home and 
name. 

A sinner great, proclaimed throughout the land, 
Where shelter now thy blushes ? Will not pride 

Arouse thee to reform, or else command 

Some outward show, thy guilt and shame to hide ? 

No ! for that strayed but rich and powerful heart. 
Intense in feeling, full of vague desire — 

Fickle, because each object proves but part 
Of one great whole, to which it doth aspire. 
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Seeks perfect love, casts back the scorn of man, 
And still above her guilty choice and state, 

Her swelling thoughts, 'mid scalding tears, but plan 
Fresh disappointment, misery and hate. 

At length she meets an ever-burning heart, 
A boundless soul ! but can " the sinner " dare, 

After those impious loves, to have a part 
In such a sanctuary ? Can she share 

With those who, from the earliest rites of law. 
Have blameless walked in all its high command : 

Giving the first-fruits of their youthful store 
To God, the great Jehovah of their Land ? 

Yes ! it is even thus : that heart which grace 
Has broken with Contrition's swelling flood, 

Jesus accepts, and doth her sins efface, 

Who formed, and will redeem her by His blood. 

To this high Choice, the last, the dearest still. 
She clings with all the ardour of her soul : 

Devoting every power of thought and will 
To Him who gave and consecrates the whole. 

F 2 
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Henceforth we find her from the world abstain, 
As would a phantom, having neither part 

Nor interest in its pleasure or its pain : 

She could not give her Lord but half a heart 

And as a penitent, her part assigned . 

Was humble silence and secluded prayer. 
Listening to Him who filled her heart and mind : 

Ah ! Sainted Magdalen, be such my share ! 

2,2nd July. 




Festivals of the Principal Saints, 69 




HERE shall we find, our high esteem to 

raise, 
A "valued woman," one above all 

praise ? 
Who walked unswervingly at Wisdom's call. 
Active in charity, and good to all ; 
Betoved by Him she welcomes to her home, 
In favour with her friends, dispraised by none ? 
This happy lot was Martha's : must we blame. 
If some complacency arose at fame 
So universal ? Now above, 
Where knowledge is abundant as her love. 
She sees the mystic clue to each one given 
By Wisdom infinite, to lead to Heaven, 
And seeks no more to force another's mind 
To where her own is virtuously inclined. 
She now perceives that, as the angels fell 
From different ranks to various depths of hell. 
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So varied, likewise, are degrees of grace, 
To fit each mortal for the vacant place. 
Now, Sainted Martha, may thy generous heart 
In all our works be inoved to take a part. 
Bringing a blessing from our God, who gave 
To thy fond prayer a brother from the grave. 
Oh ! may these blessed sisters ever be 
United in our home's tranquillity. 
Let Mary not despise her sister's heart : 
Let Martha not disturb the " better part," 
But welcome give, as in their Bethlehem home. 
To Him who, thus received, will ever come. 

29/>4 July. 
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^^t patron fbAinu 

DMIRE and not to imitate 

Is difficult to me : 
Whene'er I hear of holy state, 
I wish in that to be. 



Some Saints are led to solitude, 

Or Missionary's strife ; 
Others to conflicts fierce and rude,— 

Which is the holiest life ? 

For, aiming thus at every state, 

I fail to persevere : 
So tell me of my Guardian's fate, — 

To copy him is clear. 

Whoe'er thy Patron Saint may be, 
We this may know full clear, 

He kept most perseveringly 
God's holy love and fear. 
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Whate'er his actions may have been, 
The source, we must believe. 

Was God's free grace, the which I ween 
He faithful did receive. 

The fruits, then, were Humility, 
Patience, Obedience, Zeal : 

Whatever thy state of life may be, 
These cherish, love, and feeL 

For these entreat his holy aid, 
Let anxious wavering cease : 

Assured these will be overpaid 
By everlasting Peace. 
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sax &a{nt0. 

YRIADS of the Happy ! What a scene, 
From gazing on a world like this : 
Welcome the thought — " they have not 
been 
Through time enjoying all this bliss." 



But, tried by every varied woe 

The worid could furnish on its part, 

And tempted by their hellish foe 

With all that could ensnare the heart, 

Yet faithful proved. Take courage then. 
My drooping soul ! thy power see : 

These glorious Spirits were but men, 
Yet valiant gained the victory. 

And so may'st thou : thy cause the same. 
The same thine armour, helmet, shield : 

Their bright example, succour, fame. 
Their mighty sword, now thine to wield. 
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On to the struggle ! Wave on high 
Their banner of the glorious Cross, 

Which, pointing ever to the sky, 

Led them from danger and from loss. 

And oh ! ye Saints, in bliss secured, 
Aid this poor soul in all her strife : 

That, conqueror of all endured, 
She may attain to endless life. 

\st N(n>emher. 
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PEAK, holy Spirit, speak ! promptly and 
true: 
No longer able to displease your God — 
Why do we sinful mortals pray for you ? 

Are ye not blest, although beneath His rod ? 

Judgment has passed : secure of future bliss, 
Can ye not bear detention, sorrow, pain ? 

A little while, and chastisement like this 
Will be succeeded by an endless gain. 

Mortal ! thou know^st but little of true love 
On earth, so dimmed, perverted, all but 
crushed : 
Here it is felt intense — alone — above 
All that the heart has known, indulged or 
hushed. 
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. — » — . 

" The tree has fallen " — ^here, alas ! it lies ; 

The " night hath come," no one to work is 
let; 
Vain, vain the retrospective, anguished sighs — 

Vain the resolve — the bitter, deep, regret 

This instant with our God we might have been : 
Grace was abundant, means sufficient were ; 

His justice and His purity, now seen. 
Burn and consume us. Oh ! give ceaseless 
prayer. 

Yes ! suffering Church, how dear the tie 
Of the Church Militant, with active powers 

To aid, and by that aid herself ally 
To Church Triumphant, through eternal hours. 

2nd November. 
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jarc|ang:el 9^tc]^aeU 




HO like God!" resounded forth as 

thunder, 
Rolling its course sublime of fear and 

wonder 
Throughout th* empyreal vaults. Such the 

glad voice 
Of countless armies, faithful in their choice ; 
That choice of good or ill to Angels given. 
Hence Lucifer to Hell, — Michael to Heaven. 
How art thou fallen ! Oh 1 thou Star of Mom — 
An outcast, and a reptile, and a scorn. 
Thou who didst boast, in all thy beauty's pride, 
To equal God ! Oh ! who from God can hide 
The swellings of Ambition's impious tide ? 
But thou, Archangel of our hope in death. 
Whom we invoke from first to latest breath : 
First Warrior in the cause of God and truth, 
Defender of the faith firom earliest youth 
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Of thy celestial being, guard my soul, 
When soaring high, from Lucifer's control. 
Let not my destined place in Angel Choir 
Be lost to me, but, with thy shield of fire. 
Defend me to the Judgment-Seat of Him, 
Who hath appointed thee His battle-field to 
win ! 

2.^th September. 
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OLY the term, and soothing above 

measure, 
**Ye Ministers of His who do His 

pleasure." 
To do God's pleasure ! Ah ! what high behest ! 
AVhat living joy ! what sunshine of the breast ! 
This j&Us the beings of the heavenly race, 
Who always please Him, always see His face. 
Our Guardians they. Ah ! what, are we to boast 
The guardianship of the Angelic Host ? 
A little lower, even, are the just, 
AVhat then the sinner, grovelling in the dust ? 
Now joyful sing, and firmly strike the lyre, 
Our fallen nature has been raised to aspire 
Their being to partake, and thus may see 
That each is destined, with her Guide, to be 
In one same Choir, and happily may trace 
In human sympathy the equal place, 
The mutual Guardian's hold amid the nine 
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Angelic Choirs, where their song divine 

They ever keep, melodious unison ! 

A note by thousands swelled, and yet but one : 

Forming its part assigned of that great chord. 

That thrilling harmony, which Heaven's Lord 

Unceasing hears, commemorating all 

His wondrous deeds since Adam's guilty fall. 

And how the Angel Guides and guided were 

Faithful to grace, and ever did prefer. 

To Satan's cause, the honour of their King, 

Whose glory, now, a world of voices sing ! 

2nd October, 
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fl^orndiff ^pmm 




S balmy mists of sleep depart, 
I give the first-fruits of my heart, 
My God, to Thee ! 
Oh ! by this sign upon my brow, 
Receive my grateful thanks : for Thou 
Hast thought of me.. 



Now let me prove my gratitude. 
By keeping every thought imbued 

With purpose high : 
This day I have a Heaven to win, 
Hell to avoid by shunning sin, 

Others to edify. 

G 2 
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The beams of thy bright, mystic sun, 
May they enlighten as they run 

Their course this day. 
Let patience, holy fear, and zeal, 
Let love and perseverance feel 

Each kindling ray. 

And when the evening hour shall smile 
Its welcome to relax awhile 

In playful glee, 
Do Thou be with us in our mirth, 
Whether by groves or blazing hearth, 

In blessings free ! 



'»^%^^ 
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(Ctjemiifl; ^pmn* 

WE I been faithful to my trust ? 
Have I employed, as Christian must, 
The daylight given ? 
Or must I mourn o'er idle dreams, 
Vain hopes and wishes, empty schemes, 
Apart from Heaven ? 

Lord, all these infidelities. 
Which in renouncing I despise, 

Forgive me them ! 
And those forgotten, or unknown, 
With all omissions, which I own 

Thou must condemn. 

So may I now accepted raise 
My Even-song of heart-felt praise 

For blessings past ; 
And supplicate Thy further care. 
In humble trust and earnest prayer. 

That they may last 
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Throughout this night, when I shall lie 
Unconscious of Thy watchful Eye, 

In type of death. 
Oh ! may my thoughts' last effort be 
To turn in innocence to Thee, 

My life — my breath ! 
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N this blest day of holy thought, 
This day of guileless play — 
Through those of anxious labour sought, 
The poor man's holy day, 



Tis good to wander forth alone, 
Beside some woodland height, 

Opening our heart to make it known 
In morning's early light ; 

And watch the tinted Eastern sky, 

Of pink-and-saffron hue. 
With softest clouds of passing dye. 

Dissolving as we view. 

A stillness, and a peace is here, 
A dew of heavenly calm ; 

The soul receives and owns it near. 
Distilling sacred balm. 
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The sun now rising gloriously, 

Sparkles o'er hill and dell : 
While Sunday's welcome sounds with glee 

From every chiming bell. 

Then musingly we bend our way 
Towards some hallowed shrine, 

Where on this weekly holy day 
Is spread the feast Divine. 

Thus pass our early silent hours, 

The first-fruits of the day ; 
Then social feelings have their power, 

We cheerful own their sway. 

With sage converse, with greetings kind, 

With books and sacred song. 
The varied hours must charm the mind — 

Who can find Sunday long ? 

Not those who, toiling through the week, 
With anxious labouring breast, 

Now claim to listen, and to speak 
To Him who gave this rest ! 
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HERE are who daricly mourn that they 

are bom — 
A lot in which they had no choice — and 

scorn 
Their arduous, painful, high or lowly station, 
Disowning thus the blessing of creation. 
What ! is it nought to be the destined heir 
Of joys to which none earthly may compare? 
From nothingness to be mid Angel bright. 
Perfect in virtue, and celestial light ! 
This is to urge Ambition's selfish plea, 
And suit our counsel as the case may be ; 
Else higher would we raise our note, and sing 
The joy of corresponding to our King : 
Of forwarding His purpose in our birth. 
Through all our varied pilgrimage on earth ; 
And rising to repair, through saving grace. 
The loss sustained in Heaven, and in place 
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Of angel fallen, in rebellious pride, 

God's triumph show — a mortal glorified 4 

Thus, by conforming to His holy will, 

Man, conquering death, the choirs of angels ^ 

fill: 
There to rejoice, throughout the eternal mom. 
In this first act of love — ^thal! He was horn ! 
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%\z flDlli anfi il^eto gear. 

|ITHIN Time's sand-glass thou art but a 
grain, 
With all thy pleasure, discontent, and 
pain. 
The hoary veteran mows thee down at will. 
To greet thine ancestors — till, swift and still, 
Thine heir shall follow thee. So lately young. 
So soon grown grey and old — ^but just now come, 
And yet departed ! I'll not care for thee, 
A merely twelve-months' friend ! Thy memory 
Shall only serve as index to denote 
What stores are landed for me from thy boat 
Into Eternity ! Thy smiles or frown. 
Thy freaks and gambols in thy chequered gown, 
Thy lights and shadows flickering o'er my heart. 
Thy thunder-claps, and vivid lightning's dart^ — 
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They gave their passing feelings — ^then, in gloom, 
Sank in chaotic medley to thy tomb. 
But as for thee, thou shy, yet hopeful child, 
First crowned with snow-flakes, then with 

flowerets wild, 
May'st thou be witness, as thy smiles I borrow, 
That, wiser grown than yesterday, to-morrow . 
I may improve — that, when thy ripened com 
And mellow fruits shall welcome autumn's morn, 
I may within thy barque have placed such store 
As may be landed on the eternal shore. 
In treasure rich, where neither moth nor rust 
Can e'er corrupt, nor thief betray my trust. 
Then, viewing their perfection, may I say, 
" These were my resolutions. New Year's Day I " 
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leinrDjjpemom 

PARE me awhile ! I fain would wander 
hence, 
To gain some vantage-ground of solitude, 
AVhere, piercing through the clouds of human 
sense, 
I backward look on life's vicissitude. 

Those deepening shadows o'er the distance cast ; 

Those echoes faint of voices heard no more ; 
Those monuments of joys and sorrows past — 

All must be searched and noted, for the store 
Which sternly truth demands of memory to 
explore. 
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^ol? Commumoti. 

ES ! I have left awhile the busy scene, 

I turn apart to muse and pray alone j 
The passing hours to watch that intervene 
Before the coming of the Holy One. 

I tremble and adore ! Oh ! spare me still, 
It is not meet that my proud heart should be, 

Until more graces purify and fill, 
The dwelling of Divine humility. 



Oh ! mine at last — oh, truest, best Beloved ! 

Here, in the verdant bower of my heart. 
Thy welcome find, never to be removed. 

Oh ! I am greatly loved ! . . . but this sweet 
part 
In silence must I keep, nor dare to sing, 
Even in hallowed strain, "the secret of my 
King ! " 
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SDejSDiatfDti Df feptrft^ 

IE still, my soul, beneath the lowering blast, 
Dark though it be ; 
And though there roll, 
In thundering scroll, 
A stem decree. 
Which heavily and bitteriy may last. 

In meekness and in hope, and not aloud, 

Must be thy moan. 

Yes ! all alone — 

For is there heart 

On earth has part 
With thine, in all life's varying crowd ? 

Let then the terrors of the chastening rod 

Crush and annihilate 

All lordly state. 

All sdf-esteem, 

All fancy's dream ; 
Let peace succeed at length, 'tis all I ask, my 
God! 
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SDeep jacCectiom 

HOU, who didst sink beneath the rood, 

Mid blasphemy and jeer — 
When Cedron laved Thy sacred blood, 
And not a friend was near. 

Oh ! by that thrice-repeated fall 

Beneath Thy heavy load : 
As if to prove that we may call 

For help on our sad road ; 

Look on me now, and let my heart 
Its " station " take with Thee ; 

,And generously bear a part 
In this great mystery : 

That when again I gaze around 
On hopes and trust betrayed, 

I may be lifted from the ground 
By superhuman aid. 
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%\z i^eart'0 altar. 

O sacrifice, or to employ 

The talents given : 
Which will insure the perfect joy 
We seek in Heaven ? 



Are we to trade with earnest zeal 

Our talents ten : 
Refusing thus the warmth we feel 

To' follow men? 

Or to withdraw that given power, 

And let it lie. 
Harmless and useless, till the hour 

In which we die ? . 

Then say, " Behold, Thy talents, Lord, 

Have done no ill : 
I knew 'twas Thine, this precious hoard- 

Tis perfect still." 

H 
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May we not dread to hear the voice 

Of thunder near ? 
Saying, " Thyself condemns thy choice 

Of servile fear!" 



To fear is good — 'tis wisdom's part 

In first behest : 
But God has said, " Give me thy heart," 

And love is best. 

Maiden, thou speak'st of " sacrifice^'' 
With mind obscured : 

'Tis not to crush, at any price, 
A gift insured. 

'Tis not a blank, a void, a dearth, 

Our souls must loathe : 
It buries not beneath the earth, 

In sullen sloth. 

■ 

It is within thy heart to raise 

An altar-stone. 
For holocaust and hymns of praise 

To God alone. 
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And every talent He has given, 

Offer it there ; 
Till it be doubled by the leaven 

Of faithful prayer. 

While faaned by love,.' the rising flame 

Will banish fear, 
And worldly joys, ,and praise, and blame, 

And selfish care. 

When, as thy " sacrifice " divine , 

Ascends above, . 
Others shall emulate thy shrine 

In flames of love. 




H 2 
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Clje l&ome jaitar. ' 




LESS, O Lord, this home and altar, 
May devotion never falter, 
But ever yield increase : 
May the atoning sacrifice 
Daily in flames of love arise. 
Obtaining strength and peace. 



While constantly a kneeling band, 
Humbly and earnestly demand 

The food bestowed in love : 
And voices join in hallowed song, 
From infancy to manhood strong. 

With angel choirs above ! 



--^-Ci^^gir^^eifcSclC^T- 
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%\z note of l^app(iie0s(* . 

HE love of happiness, innately strong, 

An instinct is in all, of heavenly birth, 
Who rush to gain this -prize, or right or 
wrong, 
In rank, in intellect, or giddy mirth. 



But this, which is perversion and a cheat, 
A love of what this world can ne'er bestow, 

A stronger rival has, both calm and sweet, 
Whose secret can be purchased here below. 

Love on, love more, instead of loving less. 
But choose thine object from thy home above 

Then wilt thou find the " love of happiness " 
Exceeded by the " happiness of love ! " 
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i&eii8(ioiier0 retji^itrng; tljeic Contient. 

IS sadly sweet 

Old friends to greet 
In well-remembered scenes ; . 
If much has passed 
Since we met last, 
To mock our early dreams. 

When each may tell 

It had been well, 
If all the precepts given 

In this blest shade 

Had been obeyed, 
And we prepared for Heaven. 

But let us now 

Take each the vow 
To fervent souls e'er given \ 

So, though we part, 

Each loving heart 
May joyful meet in Heaven ! 
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^tie i&ensfioner, betrotl&efi on (Cartft* 



LOVE to walk by the copsewood side, 
When autumn twilight steals ifround ; 

For then my flowing tears I hide, 
And vesper bells in distance sound 
Plaintively— plaintively. 



I love to wake in the lone midnight, 
When winds from the North are blowing ; 

For then I hear — now strong, now slight — 
The matin-bell, its call bestowing 
. . Solemnly — solemnly. 

But more, Fll love the smiling morn 
Of my bridal mass, so long deferred ; 

For then beneath this flowering thorn, 
ril hear the joy-bells Fve preferred, 
Ringing merrily, merrily ! 
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%\t BnrottieD of l^eaten. 




H ! / will be the happy bride 
Of Him the Saints adore ! 
None lower can content my pride, 
My heart with riches store. 



This earth is all too mean to love, 
Its ties and joys must sever : 

But in the Bridal Court above 
They will be mine for ever. 



--c-CA^^5P*5flfeft^*:J>T- 
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%\t Bnfie of (Cartl^. 

LAS ! how seldom can we find 
A perfectly congenial mind ! 
How seldom can a thought, a sigh, 
Obtain an echoing sympathy ! 
Without a fault on either side, 
What anguish, with o'erwhelming tide, 
Has not been felt, when we have found 
Our heart's mistake on holiest ground ! 
This desolation of the soul — 
This sense of blight beyond control — 
Has a repellant force from earth : 
We turn from all its blank and dearth. 
We yet must hide this vision clear, 
This keen perception, in the fear 
That we may wound, in our distress, 
Another heart in bitterness. 
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%\t Britie of l^eatjen. 




H ! may we venture on this theme ? 
May we depict what never dream 
Or fabled song could tell — 
Of union, and of confidence, 
Of calm, reposing innocence, 
Deep as the storied well ? 



The half-formed thought, the uttered sigh. 
All know, and meeting s)anpathy 

From His pure, endless heart, 
Which never doubts, which never tires — 
Which loves e'en more than it inspires — 

This is "the better part." 
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ILxs^Vi anti &ljatiDto0. 

H ROUGH the richly-stained glass of a 
fair Gothic pil^ 

The rays of a glorious sun 
In homage fell slanting, as if with a smile, 
On the tomb of a canonized nun. 

Long gazed I — until, with yon splendour's decay. 
These colours had passed from my sight ; 

And the hallowed stone, in its deepening grey, 
Was left to the shadows of night. 

Thus o'er my firm heart, like that sanctified 
tomb, 
Let earth's praises, and blame, and alloy 
Pass lightly — when, though all around be in 
gloom, 
'Twill contain its own treasure of joy. 
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2Deatti shell of a IJobice* 

HEAR Thy voice— I feel Thy touch- 
To call, to beckon me away : 
Ah ! though I thought I loved Thee 
much, 
Twas all but faint until this day. 



And hast Thou other graces now 
To give me, free from all alloy ; 

And greater gifts ? — Ah ! tell me how 
To bear this crowning weight of joy ! 

Bright glimpses of Thy form divine, 
Till now concealed beneath the veil, 

Thou givest !— ^Jesus ! Thou art mine — 
My lover and my God I hail ! 
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ConOrmatiom 

AIDEN, although not called to dwell, 
With purest faith, in prison cell, 
And those rude days are gone, 
When creeds were taught by headsman's sword, 
Scaffolds were pulpits for the Word, 
Doctrine by faggots shone. 

■ 

Thy "strength" is now to bear the sneer 
Or keen reproach from those most dear, 

And still thy faith to own : 
To sacrifice, in " holy fear," 
The fear of man, nor let a tear 

Be shed till victory's won. 
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And if thou wouldst, in. pious thrift, 
Its "fruits" produce from every "Gift," 

In "Counsel" love thy home : 
From all thy duties threading there 
A mystic string of jewels rare, 

To form thy heavenly crown. 
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an ancient aibbep* 




EEST thou yon crumbling arches, which 
sustain 
The clustered ivy, and the warbling 
band? 
Which sadly, on that desolated plain, 

Show forth the spoiler's sacrilegious hand. 

A ruin now ! where erst the choir arose, 

Prolonged and full, midway the slumbering 
night ; 

And silent cloisters would the mpnk disclose 
In meditation o'er some page of light. 

Where erst the pilgrim and the mendicant, 
For Christ's dear sake, an alms and welcome 
founa; 

And in the two-fold school, the ignorant. 
Of noble or of serf, had teaching sound. 
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While far around the venerable tower 

Was heard the Angelus, in three-fold chime ; 

When each cheered peasant, kneeling, hailed 
the hour : 
Our Abbey this, in faithful, olden time ! 
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^5e (Batlrem 

ROM all the beauteous flowers 
Which o*er this earth I find, 
I place within these bowers 
But emblems for the mind. * 



And each dear friend I hail, 
Who doth this path pursue, 

Through Violet's humble vale, 
Frequented by so few. 

Come, let us seek each type. 
Amid the flowers and moss : 

Has the genuine fruit grown ripe. 
Or do we reap but loss ? 

For, oh ! beware the worm 

Of self-complacency : 
Tis here, at every turn, . 

Gnawing with secret glee. 
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And now we'll onward hie 
To the penitential Myrrh : 

Be hushed that timorous sigh ! 
Tis the flower which saints prefer. 

Now pass we to the path 
Of Daisies, meekly grown, 

Which trodden bear no wrath : 
Are thine, fair maid, full blown ! 

• 

We now through them discover 
The entrance to this grove 

Of shadowing Palms, that hover 
0*er the flower that best we love. 

The Lily, pure, there blooming, •. 

Although within the shade ; 
Erect, yet unassuming : 

Oh ! gather fruit, sweet maid. 

Nor must we leave our task 
Before one flower more — 

Richer than we could ask — 
Be added to our store. 
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Tis by yon streamlet rushing, 
Beneath the hovering dove : 

Thdmless, and ever blushing, 
The Rose of heavenly Love ! 
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fll little flDrp5aa to tje feacttH l&eart 

of fl^arp^ 




O thy most tender heart I turn, 

My Mother up above : 
All child-like, every cut, or bum, 
I show, expecting love. 



Yes ! pitying love, preventive care, 
Advice, mid kisses given : 

Of random footsteps to beware, 
And keep the path to Heaven. 

Then orphan I can never be. 
Since thou dost take my part : 

From every danger guarding me, 
Till I rest in thy dear heart. 



.-^-scj^-^t^t^ir^^ 
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(Cart? 3|OH0. 

AM a merry little child, 

With dimpled mouth and eye : 
All say that I am very wild, 

But wait till by-and-bye. 



Tm climbing here, and running there, 

For frolic and for fun : 
IVe lost the ribbons from my hair 

Before my play is done. 

Sometimes I hide beneath the hay. 
And make myself a house : 

And once I found a wounded jay. 
And now IVe found a mcfUse. 

Sometimes I paddle in and out 
The stream, and sometimes linger. 

On sunny days, to catch the trout. 
Between my thumb and finger. 



{ 
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They say I do not love my book, 
Nor lessons learned by heart : 

Yet, when it rains, I often look 
All through the picture part. 

I know where France and England lie 

Upon the coloured map : 
And so does Pussy, too, for I 

Have taught her on my lap. 

To-morrow I'm to glean the corn. 
Blue flowers, and poppies red : 

And I know how to hasten mom. 
It is by going to bed. 

So now I wish you all good-bye. 
For Nurse is on the stairs : 

I must not linger here, or cry, 
But go and say my prayers. 



^-s^ii^^Sf^^&^SkJi^)^^ 
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ilater %^9* 

HEN twice seven years had glided by, 
I saw again this prattler wild — 
I saw, and gave a pitying sigh — 
The veil was on "the merry child I" 



She, smiling, marked my grief restrained, 
And saM, " You look in sad amaze : 

Shall I then tell you how I've gained 
In happiness since those wild days ? 

" Sometimes I tend the sick man's bed, 
To comfort his distress and pain ; 
I give him food, I pray, I read. 
Until he is quite well again. 

" Or, if he die, my prayers persist 

For mercy, which from Heaven comes : 
And then I comfort and assist 
His widow and his little ones. 
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" Sometimes I teach the ignorant 
God's holy fear and love : 
Sometimes I sing, and hope my chant 
Joins with the choir above." 

Her look and tone, with zeal so mild. 

Still beaming latent fun, 
Told me that oft the merriest child 

Makes the' most fervent Nun. 
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H ! desolate Scotland, how swells the true 

heart, 
When recalling thy bright days, to see 
them depart : 
Those days when one faith overspread all the land, 
Every feeling »and hope to invite and command. 
When thy heroes, whose names have been noised 

o'er the world, 
Thy Wallace and Bruce, e'er their banners un- 
furled, 
Knelt humbly before thy pure altars, to move 
The Jehovah of War, through that victim of love ! 
When thtf homes of thy chieftains were hallowed 

by prayer. 
When the glorious cross was borne high in the air, 
That cross which a stumbling-block was to the Jew, 
And to the Greek folly, — 'tis now so to you. 
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For thy children, by faction and heresy torn, 
Like the Jew and the Pagan have trampled with 

scorn 
On the badge of Redemption, and blindly suppose 
They do honour to God when they copy His foes. 
Thou hast torn from thy garden the flowerets of 

spring, 
With the fruits that the summer and autumn heat 

bring. 
And now, when thy stems are all barren and shorn, 
Thou dost boast of thy freedom from weed and 

from thorn. 
So the Arab may boast of his vast arid plain, 
Where the scorpion and asp want nor herbage nor 

rain ; 
And the mind that rejects all the beauties of love 
May nourish the serpent instead of the dove. 
But hark to those warblings high in the air — 
Hark ! hark I as they nearer sing, " Have faith in 

prayer !" 
Ah ! willingly yield we to this sweet command, 
That the faith may return to our old fatherland. 
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I^Dutl^ful Cntfc(0m. 

wo flies, after sporting near Westminster 
Abbey, 
Bethought them to rest for awhile ; 
And turn their discourse, as profoundly as may 
be. 
On that most historical pile. 

But flies may pronounce, like their betters, before 
They have pondered with investigation : 

And their station, which happened to be a side- 
door. 
Was against a large view of the question. 

They agreed on the crooked effect of the roof. 

The arches unequally planted : 
The old painted windows, they had it in proof, 

Were small for proportions there granted. 
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Then compliments passed on the good taste of 
each, 
And again they flew off in mid air : 
Quite charmed to be critics with such easy 
speech, 
Like many a babbling fair. 
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Bp a i^D&ice on leatimff a Cl^arge. 

AREWELL to the office IVe cherished so 

long, 
Where with infinite pains I have set you 
all wrong, 
Mid long consultations and cares : 
Farewell to the dusting, the fixing, the flight, 
The pulling the weights up each Saturday night 
Of the clock on the top of the stairs. 

Farewell to the listening at each Sunday's call, 
For the distant, scarce audible, tolls of St. Paul, 

Boojming truce to great London's affairs : 
When with quick stealthy step I passed out from 

the cell, 
To regulate then — ^but now bid farewell 

To the clock on the top of the stairs. 
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Oh, clock ! ticking on thy monotonous measure, 
Set right, or set wrong, never 'showing displeasure; 

We promise — though many it scares — 
To be upright and steady, when put in the comer, 
Looking down on all passing things, watchful and 



wamer. 



Like thee on the top of the stairs. 
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9^t00toti at t|ie Brae0 of Hoc^aber. 

|HE Braes of Lochaber, how favoured by 
Heaven ! 
The Cross that was borne away, once 
more is given : 
And the flowerets so wild in her copsewood and 

briars, 
Now deck the true altar, beloved by her sires. 

Once more her young maidens at eve may repair, 
Singing litanies sweet to some old Scottish air, 
With Mary's name blended in accents of love, 
Till they raise the glad echoes in valley and grove. 
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W^z ^enjSioner'iS ifaretoell to &t. 



ARE thee well ! I mourn to leave thee, 
Home of early, purest years : 
Trust me by these thoughts that grieve 
me — 
Trust me by these parting tears. 



Sacred spot, where every hour, 
Marked by duty, glided on : 

Precept's lure. Example's power. 
Heart and reason both have won. 

When thy weeping child's departed 
From thy hallowed scenes of rest. 

Let her not be broken-hearted, 
Cheer her with thy counsels blest. 

And to all the good thou'st brought her 
Add this constant, fervent prayer : 
" May she prove St Margaret's daughter- 
Still to her and Heaven dear." 
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ITH lengthened thought, mature advice, 

In calm of mind and prayer, 
Take thy decision, nor entice 
Temptation's lurking snare. 



And then proceed — Ah ! look not back — 

To look is to be lost : 
Tis like to those who building lack 

To co«nt the finished cost. 

Whatever the pain in prospect be, 

Step forward boldly on : 
And cross the doubtful cheerily. 

For then the victory's won. 

So shalt thou gain, with strength endowed, 

Olympus' mystic height. 
Above the reach of wind and cloud, 

In perfect peace and light. 

K 
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Then, in thy imperturbed calm, 
Thy gaze no more restrained, 

Thou'lt feel enhanced thy present balm 
By Perseverance gained ! 
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T length I come, my Spouse and King, 

From care and labour free : 
At length I can Thy pra'ses sing, 
And be alone with Thee ! 



'Twas sweet, that constant hope to me. 
Through earlier toil and strife ; 

Now sweeter the reality 
Of this— the "hidden life." 

In silence and in solitude, 

I learn in peace to know 
Some foretaste of beatitude — 

A Paradise below. 

"Come," didst Thou say, "come here apart, 

Rest thee a little while, 
And I will speak unto thy heart. 

And cheer thee with my smile." 
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Oh ■ who that once has heard that voice— 
Who that h^ felt that smile — 

Could e'er regret her blessed choice, 
Or for brief shadows toil ! 
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monies and Forms of Prayer. By the Very Rev. Provost 
Doyle, D.D. (Father Thomas). i8mo, cloth, 6d. 
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The Reasons of my Conversion to the Catholic Faith : 
Being the substance of Four Lectures delivered in the Catholic 
Chapel, Waltham Cross, by the Rev. George Bampfield, B.A., 
Oxon. Lecture I., Private Interpretation of Scripture. 

{Lecture II, preparing. 

The Conversion of Ratisbonne. Translated from the 

French. By M. E. J. Fourth Edition, i8mo, 6d. 

A Letter to George Augustus Simcox, Esq .By One who 
has lately been received into the Church. 8vo, 6i 

Fourteen Stations of the Cross. By S. LigourL Laige 

type edition. i8mo, id. 

A Catechism of Confirmation. 32mo, id 

Catechism made Easy. A Familiar Explanation of " The 
Catechism of Christian Doctrine." By the Rev. H. Gibson. 
To be completed in 3 vols., fcap. 8vo, doth. VoL L, 33. 6d. 

Garden of the Soul. 6d., is., is. 6d.y 2s., 2s. 6d, 3s., 

and upwards. An edition in laige type, 18^0, doth, is.; 
roan, 2s. ; with Epistles and Gospels, 2s. 6d. 

All other Prayer Books ^ Devotional and other Works supplied^ 

The Catholic Oath Considered. By the Rev. T. L. 

Green. 8vo, 6d. 

Rome, Purgatory, Indulgences, Idolatry, &a By the 

Rev. T. L. Green. 8vo, 6d. 

S. Thomas Aquinas and the Holy Eucharist. A Cor- 
respondence between Rev. H. Marchmont and Mr. W. A 
Grant Fcap. 8vo, 2d. 

Extracts from the Fathers, Historians, and other Writers 

of the Church. Second Thousand, i2mo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Scripture Doctrine of Miracles Explained. By the Right 
Rev.' Bishop Hay. 2 vols, in i, i2mo, doth, 5s. 

Church H3rmns. By J. R. Beste, Esq. 32mo, cloth, 6d. 

Latin Hymns for Processions and Benediction. 32x110, 
4d. 

Catholic Hymnal. By the Rev. H. A Rawes. 321x10, 
doth, 8d. 

Hymns and Verses for the Young. By the Rev. H. A. 
Rawes. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 
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Holy Readings. By J. R. Beste, Esq. 321110, roan, 3s. 
The Priests' Manual for the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

By the Rev. G. Porter, S.J. Second Edition, 32010, French 
morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Gospel Harmony of the Life of our Lord. By the Rev. 
Father Richards. i8mo, cloth, 2s. 

Sacred Infancy, is. Passion, is. Risen Life, 6d. 

Moveable Feasts and Fasts, and other Annual Obser- 
vances of the Catholic Church. By the Rev. A. Butler. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 4s. 

A Rule of Life. By S. Charles Borromeo. i8mo, 6d. 

Frequent Communion. By Monsignor Segur. Trans- 
lated by the Marchioness of Queensberry. i8mo, cloth, 9d. 

An Abridgment of Ecclesiastical History. In Question 

and Answer. Translated from the French. 32mo, cloth, 9d. 

By His Grace the Archbishop of Westminster. 

Certainty of Divine Faith. 8vo, 6d. 

The Church, the Spirit, and the Word. 8vo, 6^ 

Confidence in God. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. 

Devotion to S. Charles. iSmo, 2d. 

Glory of S. Vincent de Paul Fcap., is. 

The Good Shepherd. 8vo, 6d 

Grounds of Faith. Fcap. 8vo, is. 

Occisi et Coronati. Fcap. 8vo, 2d. 

Office of the Holy Ghost under the Gospel Fcap. 
8vo. 3d. 

Omnia pro Christo. 8vo, is. 

S. Peter's Pence. Fcap. 8vo, 3d. 

Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes. Fcap. 8vo, 

wrapper, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 

Unity in Diversity, the Perfection of the Church. 8vo, 
6d. 
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The Rev. Father Richardson's Crusade. 321110, id. each. 

I. Little by Little ; or, The Penny Bank. 2. Drunkenness : 
Catholic Association Rules. 

Saturday Night Association in Honour of Our Lady. 
By the Rev. K. D. Beste, Cong. Oratory. Fcap. 8vo, 3d. 

The Rule of the Third Order of S. Francis. i8mo, 

cloth, IS. 

The Christian Teacher, comprising the Ven. de la Salle's 

"Twelve Virtues of a Good Master." By the Superior-Gene- 
ral of the Christian Brothers. i8mo, roan, is. 8d. 

Christian Politeness, chiefly from the " Civility Chr^- 

tienne'^ of the Ven. de la SaUe. i8mo, clot^, is. 

Duties of a Christian towards God. By the Ven. de la 

Salle. Translated by the Christian Brothers. i2mo, doth, 2s. 

Confraternities : their Obligations and Indulgences. 

32mo, 2d. 

By the Rev. Father Rawes. 

Homeward: a Tale of Redemption. Post 8vo, cloth, 
5s. 6d. 

Septem : or. Seven Ways of Hearing Mass. 3 2 mo, 

cloth, IS. 

Sursum: or. Sparks Flying Upward. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 
3s. 6d. 

Devotions for the Souls in Purgatory. 32mo, 8d. 

Nine Visits to the Blessed Sacrament. 32mo, 4d. 

Twelve Visits to Our Lady. 32mo, 6d. 

University Education. Svo, is. 6d. 

Great Truths in Little Words. Fcap. Svo, id. each 

6d. dozen, i. Why did God make you? 2. Whither are 
you going ? 3. Do you go to Mass ? 4. Easter Communion 
5. Blessed Sacrament. 6. Protestantism (2d.). 7. Mary, 
8. Sacred Heart 9. Immaculate Heart 10. Predoils Blood 

II. Five Sacred Wounds. 12. Seven Dolours. 13. Purga 
tory. 14. Indulgences. 15. Calvinism (2d.). 16. Mass, 
17. Transubstantiation. 18. Holy Communion. 19. Bene 
diction. 20. First Communion. 21. Name of Jesus. 22 
Are you Forgiven? 23. Confession. 27. Church. In one 
volume, cloth, is. 6d. 
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JUVENILE AND POPULAR/ 



j*:sop's Little Fable Book, 6d. 
Hermit of the Hills, 6d. 
Pearls, for Little People, 6d. 
The Pot of Gold, 6d. 
Red-Winged Goose, 6d. 
Stories about our Dogs, 6d. 
Arthur's Christmas Story, 6d. 
The Grateful Negro, 6d. 
Story of a Drop of Water, 6d. 
The Purple Jar, 6d. 
Babes in the Basket, 6d. 



Learning better than Houses and 

Land, 6d. 
Easy Poems, 6d. 
The Boy Captive, 6d. 
Pleasant and Profitable, 6d. 
The Lost Lamb, 6d. 
The Contrast, 6d, 
Ellen Leslie, 6d. 
Grace and Clara, 6d. 
Flora Mortime;, 6d. 
Maud's First Visit to her Aunt, 6d. 



* « 

« 



All the above are neatly bound in cloth, gilt edges. 



Sir -^Ifric and other Tales. 
Second Edition, revised, &c. 

Daisy's First Winter, is. 
Four Little Pieople, is. 
The Indian Princess, is. 
Man of the Mountain, is. 
Paul and Virginia, is. 
Easy Poetry for Children, is. 
Ben Howard ; or, Truth and 

Honesty, is. 
Helen's Fault, is. 
Elizabeth; or, the Exiles of 

Siberia, is. 



By the Rev. G. Bampfield. 
i8mo, cloth, IS. ; wrapper, 6d. 

Benjamin Franklin, is. 
Indestructible Cheerful Story 

Book, printed in colours on 

calico, Is. 
Perils of Greatness, is. 
The Story of a Penny, is. 
Jacob Abbott's Beechnut, is. 
Jacob Abbott's Wallace, is. 
Jacob Abbott's Madeleine, is. 
Jacob Abbott's Mary Erskine, is. 
Mary Bell, is. 



Boy's Own Workshop, by 

Jacob Abbott, is. 6d. 
^sop's Fables, is. 6d. 
Young Man-of-War's-Man, by 

C. Nordhoff, is. 6d. 
Settlers at Home, is. 6d. 
Edgeworth's Frank, is. 6d. 
Daddy Dacre's School, is. 6d. 
Child's Natural History, is. 6d. 
Accidents of Childhood, is. 6d. 
Christmas Holidays, is. 6d. 



The Young Naturalist, Is. 6d. 
Harry and Lucy, &c., is. 6d. 
Lucy Elton ; or, Home and 

School, is. 6d. 
Rainbows in Springtide, Is. 6d. 
Scientific Amusements, is. 6d. 
The Little Drummer, is. 6d* 
Holiday Rambles, is. 6d. 
Emigrant's Lost Son, is. 6d. 
Large Letters for the Little 

Ones, IS. 6d. 



See also Poetical and Religious. 
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The Far North. By Dr. Kane. Fcap. cloth gilt, 2S. 

Monarch of Ocean. Fcap. 8vo, cloth gilt, 2S. 

Donald Cameron ; or, Trust without Troth. Fcap. Svo^ 

cloth gilt, 2s. 

The Great Wonders of the World. i8mo, cloth, 2s. 



The Convent Prize Book. By the Authoress of " Geral- 

dine." Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2& 6cL ; cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Catholic Language of Flowers. By the Young Ladies of 

Ghimley House. i6mo, doth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

Woman's Educational Mission : being an Illustrated 
Explanation of Frobel's System of Infant Gardens. Illustrated, 
8vo, cloth, 2& 6d. 

Kinder Garten Educational Employments and Amuse- 
ments iox Childr^i. Amply illustrated, 4to, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Bo/s Prize Book of Games and Pastimes. Fcap. 8vo, 
doth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

Seeing the World : a Young Sailor's Own Story. By 

C. NordhofT. Fcap., doth gilt, 2s. 6d. 
Athletic Sports and Manly Exercises. i8mo, cloth, 2s. 6dL 



Benjamin Franklin: an Autobiography. Crown 8vo^ 
doth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Lives of the British Poets. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. (^^ 

Mungo Park's Travels in Africa. Crown Svo, cloth 
gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Parley's Wonders of the Earth, Sea, and Sky. Illustrated, 

i6mo, doth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Classical Biography: selected from "Plutarch's Lives.'* 
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

The Guerilla Chief, &a By Captain Majme Reid. 

Fcap. Svo, doth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Every Little Boy's Book. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 
Miss Edgeworth's Popular Tales ; Moral Tales'; Parent's- 

Assistant; Early Lessons. Fcap. doth, each, 3s. 6d. 

Boswell's Tour to the Hebrides. Post Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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Lamb's Tales from Shakespeare. Fcap. 8vo, cloth 

gUt, 3s. 6d. 

Lydia: an Interesting Tale of the Second Century. 

Translated from the German of Herman Geiger of Mmiich. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 



Tales of Filial Love. By T. H. Barran. Sixteen Illus- 
trations. Fcap. 8vo, doth gilt, 5s. 

The Boy's Favourite : a Book of Recreation and Adven- 
ture. Illustrated, Svo, cloth gilt, 5s. 

Peter Parley's Annual. Illustrated. Svo, cloth gilt, 5s. 

Mayhew's Wonders of Science. i2mo, cloth, ss. 

Mayhew's Peasant Boy Philosopher. i2mo, cloth, 5s. 

The Boy's Treasury of Sports and Pastimes. Cr. Svo, 

cloth, 5s. 

Prescott's Ferdinand and Isabella ; Conquest of Mexico ; 

Conquest of Peru; Philip 11. ; Charles V. Cr. Svo, cl., each, Ss. 

Irish Hearts and Irish Homes. By Miss Taylor. Post 
Svo, cloth, 6s. 

Routledge's Every Boy's Annual. Svo, cloth gilt, 6s, 

Pepper's Play-Book of Metals, Mines, and Minerals. 
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, 6s. 

Pepper's Play-Book of Science, Cr. Svo, cloth gilt, 6s. 
Homes and Haunts of the British Poets. By W. 

Howitt. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, 7s. 6d. 

Every Boy's Book. Post Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

Boswell's Life of Dr. Johnson. Four vols., post Svo, 

doth, los. 

POETICAL, 

The Convent Prize Book : a Selection of Verses on the 

Festivals of the Church, Feasts of the Blessed Virgin, Festi- 
vals of the Principal Saints, and Miscellaneous Poems. By the 
Authoress of " Geraldine." Fcap. Svo, cloth, 2s. 6d. ; cloth 
gilt, 3s. 6d. 

An Epitome of the Fall, Redemption, and Exaltation of 

Man. By a Brother of S. Vincent de Paul. Fcap. Svo, doth, 
IS. ; wrapper, 6d. 
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Snowballs of 1857. . Collected by M. A. E. (Double 

Acrostics.) Fcap. 8vo, is. 

The Last of the Knights Templars. By C. Billington. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 

Book of Birthdays ; or, Anniversary Poetry of Human 
Life. Selections from the Poems of the best Authors. Fcap. 
8vo, cloth, 3s. .6d. 

Casket of Gems : a Volume of Choice Selections from 

the Works of the Poets. Crown Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

Cowper*s Poetical Works. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.; 

morocco antique, 6s. 6d. 

Longfellow's Poetical Works. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 

3s. 6d. ; morocco antique, 6s. 6d. 

Moore's Poetical Works. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.; 

morocco antique, 6s. 6d. 

Scott's Poetical Works. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d; 

morocco antique, 6s. 6d. 

Shakespeare's Complete Works. Two vols., fcap. Svo, 

cloth gilt, 7s. ; morocco antique, 13s. 

Wordsworth's Poetical Works. Fcap. Svo, cloth gilt, 

3s. 6d. ; morocco antique, 6s. 6d. 



EDUCATIONAL.* 

Bell's Modem Reader and Speaker: a Selection of 

Poetry and Prose from the Writings of Eminent Authors, pre- 
ceded by the Principles of Elocution. i2mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Christian Brothers Class-Books. See School Catalogue. 

Irish Board Books. See School Catalogue, 

Ecclesiastical History ; Abridged Translated from the 
French. 32mo, cloth, pd. 

History of England. By W. Mylius. i2mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

History of Modem Europe. With a Preface by the Very 

Rev. Canon Weathers, D.D., President of S. Edmund's College, 
Old Hall, i2mo, cloth, 5 s.; roan, 5 s. 6d.; cloth gilt, 6s. 

History of Ireland. By T. Young. iSmo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

* See also School Catalogtu, 



Robert Waskbourne^s Catalogue, ii 

Geography made Easy. By J. J. Gaskin. 321110, cloth, 

IS. 6d. ; with Maps, 2s. 

Compendium of Modem Geography. By Rev. E. 

Groves. i2ino, cloth, 4cL 

Woman's Educational Mission : being an Explanation of 
Frobel's System of Infant Gardens. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Kinder Garten Educational Employments and Amuse- 
ments for Children. By Jane Mill. 4to, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Catechism made Easy: an Explanation of the Cate- 
chism of Christian Doctrine. By the Rev. H. Gibson. To be 
completed in 3 vols. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, vol. I., 3s. 6d. 

Matthew's Easy Lessons in Spelling, Reading, Writing, 

Tables, and Arithmetic. Fcap. 3vo, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

Young's Pronouncing and Etymological Spelling-Book. 
I2m0y cloth, IS. 6d. 

Jackson's Complete System of Book-keeping by Double 

Entry. By M. Trotter. 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Murray's Compendium of Logic. By Walker & Wheeler. 
i2mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Hydrostatics and Hydrodynamics. By A. S. Hart. 8vo, 
cloth, 45. 

Optics : Arranged especially for the Use of Schools and 
all Classes of Non-Scientific Students. By a Member of the 
Ursuline Community. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 

The Prince of Wales' First French Book. By D^sir^ 
Pontet i8mo, cloth, is. 

The French Teacher ; or, the Art of Translating English 

into French made Easy. By Pontet. I2mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

A General Table of French Verbs, Regular and Irregular. 

By Pontet. i6mo, cloth, is. 

Alvarez's Latin Prosody. By Geoghegan and Walker. 

i8mo, cloth, is. 6d. 

Hoole's Terminations for Nouns and Verbs ; with Lilly's 
Rules for the Genders. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. 

Works of Horace. By Anthon and M*Caul ; with Anno- 
tations by Wheeler. i2mo, cloth, 6s.; Odes and Epodes, 4s.; 
Satires and Epistles, 4s. 6d. 
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Satires of Juvenal ; III., VIIL, X., XIIL, and XIV. 

From the Text of Ruperti, with Notes by Boyd. i2mo, cloth, 
3s. 6d. 

Livii Historiae ; Books I. — III. With Notes by Faussett, 
i2mo, doth, 5s. 

Terentia Andrian, Heauton Timoumenos, Adelphi, 
Hecyra, and Fhormio. From the Text of Rheinhardt. Note* 
by Faussett. i2mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. \ 

The -^neid of Virgil. By Galbraith. Books I.— VII.^ 

l2mo, cloth, 5s. 6d. ; Books VIII. to XII., i2mo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 

The Bucolics of VirgiL By Galbraith. i2mo, cloth, is. 6d. 
The Georgics of Virgil. By Sheridan. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Selections from Lucian ; with a Latin Translation and 
English Notes by Walker. Corrected and Augmented by 
Wheeler. i2mo, cloth, 4s. 

Walker's Selections from Lucian ; with Notes by Sheridan. 
i2mo, cloth, 5s. 

Euripides' Hecuba. Chiefly from the Text of Porson. 

With Translations, &c., by Rev. G. B. Wheeler. i2mo, 
cloth, 5s. 

Homer's Iliad; Books I. to VIII. According to the 

Text of Dr. Kennedy. Notes by Faussett i2mo, cloth, 4s. ; 
Books I.— -IV., 2s. 6d. ; Books I. and XVIII. , Notes by 
Wheeler, 2s. 

Synopsis of Homeric Theory. By Grote. i2mo, 6d. 
Demosthenes' Olynthiac Orations. The Text of Rudi- 

ger, Sauppe, &c; with Dr. Stock's Notes. Translated by 
Dr. M'Caul. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 

Hebrew Grammar. By Dr. Baillie. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

The First Twelve Psalms in Hebrew. By Dr. Baillie. 
8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Compendium of Hebrew Grammar. By Dr. De Burgh. 
Syo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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SCIENTIFIC WORKS AND DIAGRAMS. 

77ie Diagranu described as on Roller j varnished, are mounted on 
canvas, black roller , and well varnished ; in this form they are very 
durable, and may be readily cleaned. 

Astronomical Diagrams ; beautifully executed on Card- 
boards, coloured, including' several Transparencies. Portfolio, 

I2S. 

Astronomical Diagrams y large size, for Schools, Lec- 
tures, &c., boldly drawn and coloured, on Roller, varnished, 
size 5 ft by 4 ft., 15s. 

Geological Diagrams. Coloured, Portfolio, 12s. 
-Geological Diagrams ; large size, for Schools, Lectures, 

&c., on Roller, varnished, 6 ft by 5 ft, 1 8s. 

Geographical Diagrams. Coloured, Portfolio, 1 2s. 

Diagrams of Physical Geography ; on Roller, varnished, 
5 ft by 4 ft, 16s. 

diagrams of Natural Philosophy; comprising 250 Illus- 
trations, coloured, 12s. 

Ethnological Diagrams; on Roller, varnished, 13s. 6d. 

Zoological Diagrams ; on Roller, varnished, 13 s. 6d. 

Botanical Diagrams; large size, on Roller, varnished, 
155. 

Chemical Diagrams ; on Roller, varnished, 15s. 

Geometrical Diagrams ; on Roller, varnished, xos. 6d. 

View of Nature in all Climates ; on Roller, varnished, 
73. 6d. 

View of Nature in Ascending Regions ; on Roller, var 

nished, 6s. 

Scientific Charts ; Illustrations of Popular Science, boldly 

drawn and coloured. Each sheet is 3 ft. by 2 ft., on Roller, 
varnished, 4s. 6d., comprising — I. Laws of Matter and Mo- 
tion. 2. Mechanical Powers. 3. Hydrostatics. 4. Hydrau- 
lics. 5. Pneumatics. 6. Optics. 7. Electricity. 8. Magnetism. / 

Chart of Universal History ; size, 3 ft 6 in. by i ft 8 in 
Coloured and Mounted, in Case, or on Roller, 5s. 
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Machinery, Manufectures, &c; A Series of large and 

boldly executed Diagrams. Each 3 ft. by 2 ft. Coloured ; on 
Roller, varnished, 5s. ; comprising — I. Condensing Steam En- 
gine. 2. High Pressure Engine. 3. Locomotive Engine. 4. 
Marine Paddle Engine. 5. Marine Screw Engine. 6. Elec- 
tric Telegraph. 7. Manufacture of Iron. 8. Manufacture of 
Coal Gas. 9. .Paper-making Machine. 10. Printing Machine. - 
II. Pumps. 12. Fire Engine. 13. Hydraulic Press. 14. 
Thrashing Machine. 15. Flour Mill. 16. Principle of the 
Watch. 17. Mechanism of the Clock. 18. Distilling. 19. 
Gas Meter. 20. The Barometer and its Uses. 21. Malting 
and Brewing. 22. Manufacture of Glass. 23., Horizontal 
Steam Engine. 24. Portable Steam Engine. 25. Steam Line- 
of-Battle Ship. 26. Coal-mining Operations. 27. Cotton 
Plant and its Cultivation. 

Philip's Imperial Library Atlas, with Index. Half-bound 

russia, £$ S^* 

Philip's New General Atlas, with Index. Half-bound 

morocco, £'^ 3s. 

Philip's Family Atlas, with Index. Half-bound morocca, 

7*2 2S» 

LARGE PHYSICAL MAPS. 
Map of Mountain Chains, Low-Lands, Table-Lands, &c,. 

4 ft 6 in., mounted, 8s. 

Map of Volcanoes and Earthquake Regions ; 4 'ft 6 in., 

mounted, 8s. 

Climatological Map of the World ; 4 ft. '6 in., mounted, 8s^ 

Botanical Map of the World ; 4 ft 6 in., mounted, 8s. 

Zoological Map of the World ; 4 ft. 6 in., mounted, 8s. 

Ethnographical Map of the World; 3 ft by 2 ft, mounted,. 
5s. 

Outline Map of the World ; 4 ft. 6 in. by 3 ft, 3s. 6d. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

Book of Family Crests and Mottoes ; 2 vols.. Crown 

8vo, cloth gilt, 24s. 

Classical Biography ; selected from " Plutarch's Lives," 
Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 
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Instructions respecting mode of Appointing Guardians. 

By the Right Rev. the Bishop of Southwaxk, 8vo, 6d. 

Law bearing on the Religious Education of Children^ 

with Fonn of Wills. By the same. 8vo, 6d. 
Agricultural Instructor. By E. Murphy. i2mo, is. 
Self-Instruction in Irish. By J. O'Daly. i6mo, is. 
St. Edmund's College, Old Hall, Ware. Six Photographic 

Views. Size, 14 in. by 10, i8s. set Size of Carte de Visite, 
7s. 6d, set. 

BelPs Speaker: a Selection of Prose and Verse from 

various Authors. 121x10, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Cicero's Select Orations \ literally translated by Dr. ' 

McKay.. Fcap., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Cicero : Old Age and Friendship ; literally translated by 

Dr. McKay. Fcap., cloth, is. 6d. 

Horace ; literally translated from the Text of M*Caul 
and Wheeler. Fcap., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Paris :a Handbook; or, French at Sight 32mo, cl. is. 

General History of Modem Europe ; with a Preface by 

the Very Rev. Dr. Weathers. Fourth Edition, i2mo, cloth, 5s.; 
roan, 5s. 6d. ; doth gilt, 6s. 

Lectures on Modem History and Biography. By Pro- 
fessor Robertson. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

The Bamet Catholic Magazine. Edited by the Rev. 

George Bampfield, B. A., Oxon. Published monthly, price id. 

** This Magazine can be localized. Clergy making arrangements 
with the Editor y and supplying their own Local News^ can recei;ve 
copies at a reduced rate. 

The Month. In numbers, is. ; volumes, 8s. 

\* All other Magazines and Newspapers supplied on day of publi- 
cation. 



STATIONERY, &c. 

Foreign Linear Note Paper . 5 qr. pkt. is. 6d. .1 Ream, 5s. 

Ditto, smaller . . . . 5 qr. pkt. is. . . i Ream, 3s. 6d. 

Foreign Linear Envelopes . is. box of icxd . . 1,000, 8s. 

Ditto, smaller . . . . gd. box of 100 . . 1,000, 6s. 6d. 

ASSORTED COLOURS, OR ONLY WHITE. 



i6 
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Note Paper, Straw » . 

Cream laid . , . . 

Ditto, ditto . . . . 

Ditto, ditto . . . . 

Ditto, ditto . . . . 

Ditto, ditto .' . . . 

Envelopes, Cream laid . 

Ditto, ditto . . . . 

Ditto, ditto 

Ditto, ditto . . . . 

Per ream 



lo qr. pkt. IS. 3d. . 

5 qr. pkt. 9d. . . 

5 qr. pkt IS. . . 

5 qr. pkt. IS. 6d . 

5 qr. pkt. 2s. . . 

5 qr. pkt. 2s. 6d. . 

IS. pkt. of 250 . . 

IS. 6d. pkt, of 250 . 

28. pkt. of 250 . . 

2s. 6d. pkt of 250 . 

folio. Ruled. Quarto. Ruled. 



I Ream, 2s. 
I Ream, 2s. 9d. 
I Ream, 3s. 6d« 
I Ream, 5s. 
I Ream, 7s. 
I Ream, 9s. 
1,000, 3s. 6d. 
1,000, 5s. 
1,000, 7s. 
1,000, 8s. 6d. 

Octavo. Ruled. 



Fcap. Paper, Straw 6/3 7/0 

Cream laid or Blue 8/0 8/9 

ditto lo/o 10/9 

ditto 12/0 12/9 

Post Paper, Straw 8/0 9/0 

Cream laid or Blue 10/6 1 1/6 

ditto 13/0 14/0 

ditto 15/0 16/0 



3/3 
4/3 
5/3 
6/3 
4/3 
5/6 
6/9 
7/9 



3/9 
4/6 

5/6 
6/6 

4/9 
6/0 

7/3 
S/3 



1/9 

2/3 
2/9 

3/3 
2/3 
3/0 
3/6 
4/0 



2/0 
2/6 

3/0 
3/6 
2/6 

3/3 

3/9 
4/3 



Washbourae's Free and Easy Steel Pens, Fine, Middle, or Broad 

Points, IS. gross. 
Good Quill Pens, 3s. 6d. per 100. 

Blotting Paper, Pink or White, is. 6d. per quire, 27s. per ream. 
See also Stationery Catalogue^ published separately. 



ROSARIES. 



Dark Red 
Natural 
Brown 
Black . 
Red . 
Brown . 
Larger 



Immaculate Con 
ception 

Ditto. 

Ditto. 

Ditto. 
Sacred Heart 

Ditto. 



doz. 

I/O 
1/2 
1/2 

% 

2/0 
2/6 



gross. 

9/0 

10/6 

10/6 

13/0 
15/0 
18/0 

22/6 



Black . . 
Natural . 
Large Black 
White Bone 
Red Bone 
Large Red Bone 



doz. 

2/6 

3/6 

4/0 

, 6/0 

, 6/0 

8/0 



Red Bone and Steel 8/0 



gross. 
22/6 

31/6 
36/0 
54/0 
54/0 

72/0 

72/0 



MEDALS. 



in. gross. 
I by f 3/6 
fbyi3/9&6/ 
I by f 4/6 
xibyi 13/6 
by f 8/0 



Salvator Mundi li by l 13/6 
S. Joseph and 

Angel Guardian liby i| 18/0 
Passionist f in. 2/8 

Benedictme libyii 18/0 

Particulars of others in Suppie- 

mentary Catalogue* 



I 

libyi 13/6 

Brass Crosses, is., 2s., and 3s. per dozen. 

Gilt Frames for Pictures, 6d. each, or 4s. 6d. per dozen. 

Ditto, Larger and handsomer, is. each, or 9s. per dozen. 



R. Washboume, 13, Paternoster Row, London. 



L 



